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To Carry the Dying 
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The Diſcontented Lover 
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Overcome with Gꝛiek. 


A Pleaſant New Song greatly in Requeſt. To the. Tune of, Charon make haſte, c. 
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Charon take Haſte and carry me over 
1 tothe Elizium Shady Gove, 

Where J my Poſlon in lighs wil dilcover, 
wich J have ſuffered long fo; Lobe: 


. Janawerary of my Life, 
md tannot beeaſed no, no where; 
Them ut. a period 30 my Sick. 
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carry we where I moy know ro tre. 


- | was a Slave to all your Charms, 


1 

D my dear Sylva, tis thou that haſt wounded me, © 
with the ſoft glances of your fair Eyes, 

And with pour hate pou have quite confounded me, 

and von have made me a Sacrifice 2 5 


and perfect! 
But now yo 


and'J m 


p thought you would.comply 3 * 
4 leave me in Deaths cold Arms, 
ult foz pour ſake a pooz Party; dyes 
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Come Charon make hafte, why is all this delaying, 
inte Sylva the k ir ſhe is ſo unkind, 
Im weary of Life, and weary of ſtaying, 

_ - "and fafn I ſome eaſe there now won d find 2 
Come give me a call ts the cooler Shoze, 
where kind Lovers Ghoſts docs there remain, 

Free krom the Tozments that wꝛack d em befote, 
and find a lokt Cure fo! all their pain. 


| 


Ah Sylva unkind, pour Eyes did ditcov:r, 
if that you might be but ſubject to yield, * 
Which made me befoze a paſſionate Lover, 
noꝛz thought by your ſcon ko to be kill'd: 

But oh! inte thoſe pzomiling Eyes, 
have deceid d my pos; hopes; and dellroy 
Thoſe fancies that late did ariſe, - _ 
that J might my dear Sylva enjoy. _ - 
Farewel to the Woyld, now barren of pleaſure, 

koz unte none it can bꝛing to my Beaſt,” 
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Delay not a wieich quite weary of living, 
who dpes by diſdain ebery day, 


_ | Since Sylva mp life thinks not wozth repaleving, 


Charom mike h aſte and fetch me away: 
O'zecome with pain, ſee, ſee J falnt,- 
and Teath pzoves mnze kinder than my dear, 
Farewcl then to my cruel Saint, 
ks to the Shades A wich ſpeed now repair, 


T0 the Elizium Shades Jam going. 


that is the plate that my Cares will Cure, 


| Down from my eyes here the tears they are flowing 


Love ig a Tozment J can't endure: 

My very Sighs and Tears diſcover, - 
that J was ever itueto pant, | 

Now mp fair Sylva and moif unkind Lobe 
 fo2 ever, foz ever I bid adieu. 
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karewel to't, come Charon now make haſte ; 
My pain's (oo Freat fot longer delay, 
my Tozment's beyond expꝛeſling, 
_Since ſpꝛ is utikind, why ould J lay, 
kelideg mp Sylva, there's nought woꝛth poſſeſſing 
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Since Sylvass unkind who is the Wozlds teeaſure, TM 
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is may be Painted, R. p. 
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r ripkod for C. Denn{lſon , at the Stationees 
un wichin Alagate, 


